STORY OF APOLLOKIUS OF  TYRE.
Receive he shude a certain mede And in the citee bere a price. ^ Appollinus, which ware and wise Of every game couth an ende, He thought assay, how so it wende.
And fell among them into game, And there he wanne him such a name, So as the king him self accompteth, That he all other men surmouilteth And bare the prise above hem'alle. The king bad, that into his halle At souper time he shall be brought And he cam than and lefte it nought Withoute compaigny alone. Was none so semelich of persone, Of visage and of limrnes bothe, If that he hadde what to clothe. At souper time netheles The king amiddes all the pres Let clepe him up amonge hem alle And bad his mareshall of his halle To setten him in such degre, That he upon him mighte se. The king was sone sette and served, And he, which had his prise deserved After the kinges owne worde, Was made begin "a middel borde, That bothe king and quene him sigh. He sette and cast about his eye, And sigh the lordes in estate And with him self wax in debate Thenkend what he hadde lore, And such a sorwe he toke therfore, That he sat ever still and thought, As he, which of no mete rought.
The king behelde his hevinesse And of his grete gentilesse
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Quatiter Ap-  * polhnus ludum gignasii   vm-cens in aula regis ad cenam honorifice cep-tusest.
_-_r Apis in ceiu recumbens